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bie them The Gleaner. and consistency are the characters sus- 
| cheerful tained, that they become mingled up in the 
ahi wane ind with the facts and f real 
st in rel «1 am but @ gatherer and disposer of other men’s || ind with the facts and personages oF rea’ 
Py By Ob sin.” Worrton. |\life. To few readers does it occur, that 
° path ay ithese are all ideal creations of a poet's! 
is fashic THE SKETCH BOOK | brain, and that, in sober truth, no such) 
Bri or knot.of merry roysters ever enlivened the! 
"ort b ny s 2 § 
lent Ms Geoffrey Crayon, Gent. dull neighbourhood of Eastcheap. 
| Co For my part, I love to give myself up to} 
rersing On No. XxX ° . , 7 . 

the sak 1 eng the illusions of poetry. A hero of fiction! 
Feds: HE BOAR'S HEAD TAVERN, EASTCHEAP. | Who never existed, is just as valuable to me! 
nls tn | as a hero of history who existed a thousand’ 


inro 
pies. A SHAKSPEARIAN RESEARCH. 


ICIUS, —- . 
omen A tavern is the rendezvous, the exchange, the staple 
good fellows. I have heard my great gvandfather 


el, how his great great grandfather should say, that it 


as an old proverb when his great grandfather was a 
Build, that ‘it was a good wind that blew a man to the 


[DAs ine.’ ”” Mother Bombie. 
—_ 
It is a pious custom, in some Catholic 
, untries, to honour the memory of saints 
sin FOV 


by votive lights burnt before their pictures. 
The popularity of a saint, therefore, may 
bh: known by the number of these offerings. 
Dne, perhaps, is left to moulder in the 
larkness of his little chapel; another may 
T eve asolitary lamp to throw its blinking 
To frys athwart his effigy; while the whole 
| a laze of adoration is lavished at the shrine 
fo 7H some beatified father of renown. The 
-——-} Bealthy devotee brings his huge luminary 
IM wax ; the eager zealot his seven-branched 

andlestick, and even the mendicant pilgrim 

by no means satisfied that sufficient light 
4$ thrown upon the deceased, unless he hang 

» his little lamp of smoking oil. The con- 
JMquence is, in the eagerness to enlighten, 
it jpey are often apt to obscure; and I have 
LU casionally seen an unlucky saint almost 
moked out of countenance by the officious- 








zm ess of his followers. 
In like manner has it fared with the im- 
_portal Shakspeare. Every writer considers 
his bounden duty to light up some portion 
cK. this character or works, and rescue some 


-8—4 Dorit from oblivion. 
ee pulent in words, produces vast tomes of 

ssertations; the common herd of editors 
nd up mists of obscurity from their notes 
the bottom of each page, and every casual 


4 
le 


the letterq@logy or research, to swell the cloud of 


all cense and of smoke. 
hich distil’ As I honour all established usages of my 













vot pete ethren.of the quill, I thought it but pro- 
or his rig to contribute my mite of homage to the 


iffercnt op 
. KEAN! 
snners ¢ 


enory of the illustrious bard. I was for 
ine time, however, sorely puzzled in what 


e right ; 5 ; 
e orthdd y I should discharge this duty. I found 
seen aarigsclf anticipated in every attempt at a 


erabundiy reading ; every doubtful line had been 
wut free lained a dozen different ways, and per- 
cap xed beyond the reach of elucidation ; 
‘in our ead as to fine passages, they had all been 
T ioeatdi iply praised by previous admirers ; nay, 
might pM completely had the bard, of late, been 
“am “Neclarded with. panegyric by a great Ger- 
hn critic, that it was difficult now to find 
Lack LEB. a fault that had not been argued into 
eauty. 
In this perplexity, I was one morning 
ming over his pages, when I happened 


CO. ithe comic scenes of Henry IV. and 

s in a moment completely lost in the 
tall, CaBicap revelry of the Boar's Head Tavern. 
: Mr. G. vividly and naturally are these scenes 
ohn ba 


humour depicted, and with such force 
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The commentator, |: 


ibbler brings his farthing rushlight of 


or men like me? 


| years since: and, if I may be excused such’ 


an insensibility to the common ties of human, 
nature, I would not give up fat Jack for’ 
half the great men of ancient chronicle. | 
What have the heroes of yore done for me, 
They have conquered) 
countries of which I do not enjoy an acre; 


{or they have gained laurels of which I do! 


not inherit a leaf; or they have furnished, 
examples of hair-brained prowess, which 1 
have neither the opportunity nor the incli- 
nation to follow. But, old Jack Falstaff! 
kind Jack Falstaff! sweet Jack Falstaff!) 
has enlarged the boundaries of human en- 
jeyment ; he has added vast regions of wit! 
and good humour, in which the poorest 
man may revel; and has bequeathed a 
never-failing inheritance of jolly laughter, 
to make mankind merrier and better, to the: 
latest posterity. 

A thought suddenly struck me: “TI will 
make a pilgrimage to Eastcheap,” said I, 
closing the book, “and sce if the ols 
Boar’s Head Tavern still exists. Who 
| knows but F may light upon some legendary 
traces of Dame Quickly and her guests ; ai 
| any rate, there will be a kindred pleasure 
| in treading the halls once vocal with their 
mirth, to that the toper enjoys, in smelling 
| to the empty cask, once filled with generous 
wine.” 

The resolution was no sooner formed than 
put in execution. I forbear to treat of the 
various adventures and wonders I encoun- 
tered in my travels; of the haunted regions: 
of Cock-lane ; of the faded glories of Little! 
Britain, and the parts adjacent ; what perils 
I ran in Cateaton-street and Old Jewry ; 
lof the renowned Guildhall and its two 
i stunted giants, the pride and wonder of the 


| 
| 
| 
' 
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‘city, and the terror of all unlucky urchins ; 
| and how I visited London Stone, and struck 
'my staff upon it, in imitation of that arch 
rebel, Jack Cade. 

| . Let it suffice to say, however, that I at 
‘length arrived in merry Eastcheap, that 
ancient region of wit and wassail, where the 
very names of the streets relished of good 
cheer, as Pudding-lane bears testimony even 
at the present day. Vor Eastcheap, says 
old Stow, “was always famous for its con- 
vivial doings. The cookes cried hot ribbes 
of beef rosted, pies well baked, and other 
victuals: there was clattering of pewter 
| pots, harpe, pipe, and sawtrie.” Alas ! how 
sadly is the scene changed since the roaring 
days of Falstaffand old Stow. The madcap 
royster has given place to the plodding} 
tradesman; the clattering of pots and the 
sound of ‘*harpe and sawtry,” to the din 
of carts and the accursed dinging of the 
dustman’s bell ; and no song is heard, save, 
haply, the strain of some syren from Bil- 
lingsgate, ehaunting the eulogy of deceased, 
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ithe sinful race of publicans, endeavoured 


meek, acquiescing little man, of a bowing, 














mackerel. 
I sought in vain for the ancient abode of" 


Howly habit ; yet he had a pleasant twinkle 
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Dame Quickly. The only relique of it is afin his eye, and if encouraged, would tow 


Boar’s Head, carved in relief in stone, which 
formerly served as the sign, but, at present, | 
is built into the parting line of two houses 
which stand on the scite of the renowned) 
old tavern. | 

For the history ‘of this little empire of 
good fellowship, I was referred to a tallow-)) 
chandler’s widow, opposite, who had been | 
born and brought up on the spot, and was: 
looked up to as the indisputable chronicler | 
of the neighbourhood. I found her seated | 
in alittle back parlour, the window of which | 
looked out upon a yard about eight feet 
square, laid out as a flower-garden ; while | 
a glass door opposite, afforded a distant peep | 
of the street, through a vista of soap and 
tallow candles ; the two views, which com- 
prised, in all probability, her prospects of 
life, and the little world in which she had 
lived, and moved, and had her being, for 
the better part of a century. 

To be versed in the history of Eastcheap, | 
great and little, from London Stone even 
unto the Monument, was, doubtless, in he: 
opinion, to be acquainted with the history) 
of the universe. Yet, with all this, she pos-| 
sessed the simplicity of true wisdom, and 
that liberal, communicative disposition, | 
which I have generally remarked in intelli-| 
gent old ladies, knowing in the concerns of. 
their neighbourhood. 

Her information, however, did not extend 
far back into antiquity. She could throw 
no light upon the history of the Boar's 
Head, from the time that Dame Quickly 
espoused the valiant Pistol, until the great 
fire of London, when it was unfortunately 
burnt down. It was soon rebuilt, and con- 
tinued to flourish under the old name and 
sign, until a dying landlord, struck with| 
remorse for double scores, bad measures, 
and other iniquities which are incident to 
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to make his peace witl heaven, by bequeath-| 
ing the tavern to St. Michael’s Church, 
Crooked Lane, toward the supporting of a 
chaplain. For some time the vestry meet- 
ings were regularly held there; but it was 
observed that the old Boar never held up, 
his head under church government. He 
gradually declined, and finaliy gave his last | 
gasp about thirty years since. ‘The tavern. 
was then turned into shops; but a picture, 
of it was still preserved in St. Michael's! 
Church, which stood just in the rear, To 
get a sight of this picture was now my de- 
termination ; so, having informed myself’ of 
the abode of the sexton, I took my leave 
of the venerable chronicler of Eastcheap, | 


my visit having doubtless raised greatly her} 
opinion of her legendary lore, and furnished | 
an important incident in the history of her’ 
life. 

It cost me some difficulty, and much; 
curious inquiry, to ferret out the humble, 
hanger-on to the church, 1 had to explore 
Crooked Lane, and divers little alleys, and, 
elbows, and dark passages, with which this 
old city is perforated, like an ancient cheese, 
or a worm-eaten chest of drawers. At} 
length I traced him to a corner of a small 
court, surrounded by lofty houses, where) 
the inhabitants.enjoy about as much of the} 
face of heaven, as a community of frogs at, 
the bottonr of a well. The sexton was a’! 








and then venture a small pleasantry, such 
as a man of his low estate might venture to 
make in the company of high churchwardens 
and other mighty men of abe earth, I 
found him in company with the deputy or- 
ganist, seated apart, like Milton's angels, 
discoursing, no doubt, on high doctrinal 
points, and settling the affairs of the charch 
over a friendly pot of ale; for the lower 
classes of English seldom deliberate on any 
weighty matter without the assistance of a 
cool tankard to clear their understandings. 
I arrived at the moment when they had 
finished their ‘ale and their argument, and 
were about to repair to the chureh to put 
tt in order; so, having made known my 
wishes, I received their gracious permission 
to accompany them. 

The church of St. Michael, Crooked 
Lane, standing at a short distance from 
Billingsgate, is enriched with the tombs of 
many fishmongers of renown; and as ey ery 
profession has its galaxy of glory, and its 
constellation of great men, I presume the 
monument of a mighty fishmonger of the 
olden time is regarded with as much reve- 
rence by succeeding generations of the 
craft, as poets feel on contemplating the 
tomb of Viegil, or soldiers the monument 
of a Marlborough or a Turenne. 

I cannot but turn aside, while thus speak« 
ing of illustrious men, to observe, that St. 
Michael's, Crooked Lane, contains also the 


}ashes of that doughty champion, William 


Walworth, Knight, who so manfully clove 
down the sturdy wight, Wat Tyler, in 
Smithfield, a hero worthy of honourable 
blazon, as almost the only Lord Mayor on 
record famous for deeds of arms: the so- 
vereigns of Cockney being generally re- 
nowned as the most pacific of ail potentates.* 

Adjoining the church, in a small cemetery, 
immediately underthe back windows of what 
was once the Boar’s Head, stands the tom. 
stone of Robert Preston, whilome drawer 
at the tavern, It is now nearly a century 
since this trusty drawer of good liquor 
closed his bustling career, and was thus 
quietly deposited within call of his customs 
ers. As I was clearing away the weeds 
from his epitaph, the little sexton drew me 
on one side with a mysterious air, and in- 
formed me in alow voice, that once upon 
atime, on a dark wintry night, when the 





* The following was the ancient inscription on the 
monument of this worthy, wiich, unhappily, was dle 
stroyed in the great conflagration. 


Hereunder lyth a man of Fame, 

William Walworth callyd by name: 
Fishmonger he was in lyfftime here, 

And twise Lord Maior, as in Books appere ; 
Who, with courage stout and manly myghit, 
Slew Jack Straw in Kyng Richard's sygise. 
For which act done, and trew entent, 

The Kyng made him knyght incontinent; 
And gave him armes, as here you see, 

To declare his Vact and chivaldrie. 

He left this lyff the yere of our God 
Thirteen hondred fourscore and three odd. 


An error in the foregoing inscription ‘has been cor. 
Tected by the venerable Stow. ‘* Whereas,” saith hie, 
** it hath been far spread abroad by vulgar opinion, that 
the rebel smitten down so manfully by Sir William 
Walworth, the then worthy Lord Maior, was named 
Jack Straw, and not Wat Tyler, I thought good to re. 
concile this rash conceived doubt by sugh testimony as I 
find in ancient and good records. ‘The principal leaders, 
or captains, of the commons, were Wat Tyler, as the 
first man ; the second was John, ur Jack, Straw,.dec.”” 
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wind was unruly, howling and whistling, 
banging about doors and windows, and 
twirling weathercocks, so that the living 
were frightened out of their beds, and even 
the dead could not sleep quietly in their 
graves, the ghost of honest Preston, which 
happened to be airing itself in the church- | 
yard, was attracted by the well-known call |, 
of “waiter” from the Boar's Head, and 
made its sudden appearance in the midst of 
a roaring club, just as the parish clerk was || 
singing a stave from the “ mirrie garland of |) 
Captain Death,” to the discomfiture of sun- 
dry train-band captains, and the conversion | 
of an infidel attorney, who became a zea- | 
lous christian on the spot, and was never | 
known to twist the truth afterwards, except | 
in the way of business. | 
I beg it may be remembered, that I do not pledge | 








\notable Eng 


lish housewife. A group of amphibious- || Jack's, not laid down in the books, with which he 
looking beings, who might be either fishermen or makes his customers ready to die of laughter. 


sailors, were regaling themselves in one of the boxes. 
'As I was a visiter of rather higher pretensions, I was ||some farther iuquiries, but 1 fuund him sunk in 
‘ushered into a little mis-shapen back room, having 
‘at least nine corners. It was lighted by a éky-light, on one side; a deep sigh heaved from the very bot- 
furnished with antiquated leathern chairs, and orna- 


mented with the portrait of a fat pig. It was evi- 
dently appropriated to particular customers, and I 
found a shabby gentleman, ia a red nose, and oil- 
cloth hat, seated in one corner, meditating on a half- 
empty pot of porter. 
The old sexton had taken the landlady aside, and 


with an air of profound importance imparted to her || 


my errand. Dame Honeyball was a likely, plump, 


bustling, little woman, and no bad substitute for 


that paragon of hostesses, Dame Quickly. She 
seemed delighted with an opportunity to oblige, 
hurried up stairs to the archives of her house, where 
the precious vessels of the parish club were depo- 
sited, and returned, smiling and courtesying, with 
them in her handy. 
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1 now turned to my friend the sexton to make 


pensive meditatiun. His head had declined a little | 


| 
tom of his stomach, and, though I could not see a 
tear trembling in his eye, yet a moisture was evi- 
dently stealing from a corner of his mouth, I fol-| 
lowed the direction of his eye through the door | 
which stood open, and found it fixed wistfully on | 
the savoury breast of lamb, roasting in dripping 
richness before the fire. 
| I now call to mind, that in the eagerness of my 








‘recondite investigation, I was keeping the poor 
|man from his dinuer. My bowels yearned with | 
‘sympathy, and putting in his hand a small token || 





‘hearty benediction on him, Dame Honeyball, and | 


my shabby, but sententious friend, in the oil-cloth || 


hat and copper nose. { 


‘of my gratitude and good will, [ departed with a//ladies, on the same plan as that established , 


the parish club of Crooked Lane ;—not forgetting || 
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Great were their sufferings during their tedigy. 
coufinement, especially from want of bread a 
fuel. These were dealt out to them in the most scan 
proportions, and the former of the very worst ay; 
most disgusting quality. Nor was it in their poy, 
by their needle-work and industry materially to mer 
their condition. At length the scarcity of provisj 
increasing throughout every part of France, and th 
absurdity of detaining in confinement so many ing 
cent sufferers, being perceived, those ladies obtain 
ed their liberty in April, 1795, and procured pay 
ports to return to their native country. 



























Of the twenty Nuns originally expelled from the 
conven, five died during the rigours of their co, 
finement. The rest reached England in safety, 
settled at Woolton, near Liverpool, where they: con 
menced a school for the education of young Catholiq 


Cambray.— Percy Anecdotes. 








OPINION OF 





: : PHEN } : Thus have I given a “tedious, brief” account of | 
myself for the authenticity of this anecdote, though The first she presented me was a japanned iron ae os ? oo j SYSTEM OF Mn. MALTHUS 
wid fs » church-vardsand by-corner. : aes : this interesting research, for which, if it prove too | 2 17 
itis well known that the church-yards and by-corners | | ihacco-box, of gigantic size, out of which I was told snore Stina I “iota cela TH 
wa a se nash : : short and unsatisfactor can only plead my inex- — 
seen ener sth Sy Ser ren nes ee vestry had smoked at their stated meetings, since perience in this bcansh of econ im find edly ||EXTRACT FROM ANECDOTES OF T 
si , re : ; ‘ r y €. deservedly || AC M ANECDOTES OF THE LIFE 
: perturbed spirits, and every one must have heard of time immemorial ; and which was never suffered to p) y ans Gee. dn ae te FE 0 
he Covk Lane ghost, and the apparition that guards popular at the present day. I am aware that a more ; SON, AN DASH 
the Cock Lane ghost, > app § be profaned by vulgar hands, or used on common : : : WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 
_ » Tower, which has frightened s0 ; ie MENS : skilful illustrator, of the immortal bard would have : 
the regalia in the Tower, which h ghtec occasions, I received it with becoming reverence; f Lam s 
ftheir wit ; ; ; swelled the materials I have touched upon, to a good —T 
many bold sentinels almost out of their wits, but what was my delight, at beholding on its cover aa i Ms en . even the 
merchantable bulk, comprising the biographies of Though the following Letter from a Clergym pleasure 













| ; ° pee ; : 
ithe identical painting of which I was in quest. ee 4 
aie aaliti a ed ch oiiniaunain eect William Walworth, Jack Straw, and Robert Preston; 
_— . . ,/;some notice of the eminent fishmougers of St. 
‘Tavern, and before the door the whole convivial ||,,. . : 
| i : F || Michael’s; the history of Eastcheap, great and lit- 
lgroup, at table, in full revel, pictured with that | ‘ : 

a : ‘ .. {{tle; private anecdotes of Dame Honeyball and her 

wonderful fidelity and force, with which the portraits . 

| . pretty daughter, whom I have not even mentioned ; 


shee » 4 . ¥ or " sti , , vera it f | ~ “ i do ~ a > i str } . . 
ssor in honesty, for Valstaff, the veracity o perience generals and commodores re illustrated | to say nothing of a dameel tending the breast of 


whoxe taste no man will venture to impeach, flatly |/on tobacco-boxes, for the benefit of posterity. Lest, | lamb, (and whom, by the way, I remarked to be a 
’ ’ ’ 


Be all this as it may, this Robert Preston seems 


to bave been a worthy successor to the nimble- 


accident: 
them bef 
in the de 
and dust 
the land 


ucar Bath, with whom 1 had no acquaintance, is 
too complimentary to-myself; yet, as the subject 
it is of importance, I shall do religion no dissery) 
in publishing it and my answer to it. 
in December, 1807.” 
My torp, 
No writer of the present day bas, in m 





tongued Francis, who attended upon the revels of 


Prince Hal, to have been equally prompt with his : 
: ; oe 1 received] 


, 


* anon, anon, sir,” and to have transcended his pre- 


Letter f 











f necuses Francis of putting lime in his sack; whereas |/however, there should be any mistake, the cunning | comely lass, with a neat foot and ankle;) the whole||opinion, done so much credit to the cause of Chi of Clu 
. ° les : ° : . | e ’ @Ms i) 

honest Preston's epitaph lauds him for the sobriety |!limner bad warily inscribed the names of Prince | ville ~ the riots of Wat Tyler ilk iiicialiaaeaae tianity as your Lordship. Yours are the only wif“ DE 
b of his conduct, the soundness of bis wine, and the || Hal and Falstaff on the bottoms of their chairs, by the great fire of London . ings I ever read which contain that dignified likggives an 
i} r hi , iin sensdtie dlonliastce 1 re ; — rality of mind, which i iar characte low who 
h fairuess of his measure.* “The worthy dignitaries!) On the inside of the cover was an inscription, All this I leave asa rich mine, to be worked by aie of tibiae . ay pues Bee bes uo cl 
\} of the church, however, did not appear much cap- nearly obliterated, recording that this box was the |) rutuye commentators; nor do I despair of seeing the || warmth and a zeal which might be thought Aare! ler who s: 
} tivated by the sober virtues of the tapster; the igift of Sir Richard Gore, for the use of the vestry tobacco-box, and the “ parcel-gilt goblet,” which 1 patible with that liberal temper of mind which yqdivests 

' . “ eo o i i . . . v « 

{ deputy organist, who bad a moist look out of the || meetings at the Buar’s Head Tavern, and that it was have thus brought to light, the subjects of future possess; fur liberality is often thought to be anoth@tongue t 


rye, made some shrewd remark on the abstemious- | 


ness of aman brought up among full bogsheads, | packard, 1767.” Such is a faithful description of 


and the little sexton corroborated his opinion by a 


‘yepaired and ‘beautified by his successor, Mr. John 


engravings, and almost as fruitful of voluminous 







don, bat 
ralized (1 
it) any wi 


name for indifference. I take the liberty of addres 
ing your Lordship, because 1 am persuaded t 
you are zealous in the cause of Christianity, au 





dissertations and disputes as the shield of Achilles, 





and take 





this august and venerable relique, and I question 


or the far-famed Portland vase. | because I think that you are its ablest defender no 
whether the learned Scriblerius contemplated + 
{ 


lalive, I wish to call your Lordship’s attention t 


i| ‘ is ibook which is now very generally read, and whi 
Thus far my researches, though they threw much {Roman shield, or the Kuights of the Round Table lyour Saddle eauny ‘wold ie, = he osm “ Pom 


light on the history of tapsters, fishmongers, and Lord | helong-s ought san-greal, with more exultation. jlation,” by Mr. Malthas. 
Mayors, yet disappointed me in the great object of my | While I was meditating on it with enraptured | lian: tains techie cores, | It isa book which, in my opinion, endeavours 
quest, the picture of the Buar's Head Tavern. Nosuch |! gaze, Dame Houeyball, who was highly gratified by| . few nang of ree, in opposition to t 
F be found in the church of St. Mi- | the interest it excite : : ee | {morality of the Gospel. To me it appears the m 
was to be fou | the interest it excited, put in wy hands a drinking | insidious attack ever made on Christianity, thoug 
cup or goblet, which also belonged to the vestry, | \the author pretends to be a christian divine. 
my vesearch ! So T was giving the matter up, with | and was descended from the old Boar's Head, It 


the air of a baffled antiquary, when my friend the | hore the inscription of having been the gift of Francis 
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siguificant wink, and a dubious shake of the head. 
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ACCOUNT OF THE NUNS OF CAMBRAY, 








punting 


, > & 2 fh e . . o s . 
j chacl’s. “ Marry and amen!” said 1, “ here eudeth We believe that they remained in the building still 


known by the vame of the Nunnery, at Woulton, : 
near Liverpool, till within about five ycars ago. | As your Lordship has answered those writers 

a 8°! have endeavoured to undermine the Doctrines 
We shall feel obliged toany correspondent who will 


sexton, perceiving me to be curious in every thing “Wythers, Knight, and was held, she told me, in ex- . fort! scald * ' fry ener —. you will shew the same 2@f On y 
; ae . i ive us any further accounts of these Nuns; whe- || in defending its mor recepts. The desi \ 

relative to the old tavern, offered to show me the ceeding great value, being considered very “antyke.” B y . : 4 Pad teen its mora preregs The design oft brim fall 

, hich bad been banded |\-r:.: ae ther they are in existence? and if so where is their |, Present letter is to prevail on your Lordshipiiandy as 

choice wessels of the vestry, which bad been handed phis last opinion was strengthened by the shabby : lanswer Mr. Maltl If ti oe oe 

; a | ' || present place of abode, &c.—Ed. | ans r. Malthus. my sentiments should wf inferiorit 

down from remote times, when the parish meetings gentleman in the red nose and vil-cloth hat, and) j happen to meet with your Lordship’s approbatio eareand 





—_- 


\if you should thiuk favourably of Mr. Malthus; 
In the wreck of all human institutions, which the |; W0Uld give me infinite satisfaction to know tl 

grounds on which your Loidship thivks his ess 
can be justified, and on which it can be reconcil 
to the spirit of Christianity ; for to me they appe 


were beld at the Boar's Head. ‘These were deposited 'whom I strongly suspect to be a lineal descendant | 


ifrom the valiant Bardolph, He suddenly aroused || 
‘from his meditation on the pot of porter, and casting || French revolution produced; when the altar and | 
iu knowing look at the goblet, exclaimed, “ aye, aye, \|the throne were alike overturned, and neither age 


}nor sex, nor rank was any protection ; it was hot to! 


thought! 
revenge ¢ 
which ass 
familiarit 
did not s 





in the parish clab-rooa, w hich had been transferred, 
on the decline of the ancient establishment, to a 


tavern inthe neighbourhood. 


















































ah 1 few steps brought us to the house, which stands jthe bead don't ache now, that made that there ar- | | ane ye Ny + ee 2 an Pp ye ort wor Dick. 
WE ; eo >| ” be expected that the Religieuses should alone be aaeeee. he or the other, = £ speak not of Nay Ic 
. ee y ; » Mas lticle han welc 
{| No. 12, Mile Lane, bearing the uate of The Masons’ | ticle. J hi d Malthus’s book merely as a theory which may do mi pretty gi 
fi Arms, and is kept by Master Edward Honeyball, | phe great importance attached to this memento P i chief in the world, but us a theory which has alreut ingly, she 
MY the “bully-rock” of the establishment. It is one of | o¢ ancient revelry by modern churchwardens, at first In the summer of 1793, the convent of the Eng- |dove incalculable mischief within my own knot step Die 
H those Little taverns which abound in the heart of the | puzzled me; but there is nothing sharpens the ap- lish Benedictine dames at Cambray was violated; | te a bongs ee ie prom if 1 did, 
fi " : 5 ce re : , : ° ‘ e : ountry where this book is in high estimati a 
I city, and form the centre of gossip and intelligence | prehension so much as antiquarian research; for 1| the Nuns were burried away withont change Of || 16 Justices look upon it as an act of virtue tod a ih 
if of the neighbourhood. We entered the bar-room, ‘immediately perceived that this could be no other clothes or any other necessaries. ‘They were then press the poor: to assist the poor in the time feo tent't 
which was narrow aud darkling; for in these close i|than the identical “parcel-gilt goblet” on which placed in open carts, and conveyed to Compeigue, || scarcity, is thought to he the extreme of folly. yas her n 
janes but few rays of reflected light are enabled (Falstaff made his loving, but faithless vow to Dame ||@midst a variety of insults and barbarous usage. x gu ap olateer asractonbins we fa ha will, and 
to struggle down to the inhabitants, whove broad ‘Quickly; and which would, of course, be treasured Their place of confinement in this town, was the man be never so industrious, ot matters hot ; if oe 
| day is at best but a tolerable twilght. The room up with care among the regalia of her domains, as a Infirmary of the convent, in another part of which be found guilty of having a large family, no oth ines bout 
th} was partitioned into boxes, each containing a table ite stimony of that solemn contract.* were syne sc cggee Nuns, ernie of 2 nn tagrallbace, thay dag, tot’ facie eee What thi 
le » clo ; : 4 : . De ’ P ar 2, lesta famine shou : 
) spread with a clean white cloth, re ady for dinner, 1 Mine hostess, indeed, gave me a long history how ei walgy d a ened pee a Vl the consequence. A we little eluquence is nec tees 
iB) P . . ver » : 3 i sanguind oder ; ( 
Phis showed that the guests were of the good old || the goblet had been handed down from generation {| -°” Splerre and is Sanguinary conlederares 8811 sary in order to make us love ourselves, and to k ind atter 
j | tamp, agd divided their day equally, for it was but leo generation, She also entertained me with many victims for the guillotine. They were led out to|| what we have. Mr. Malthus has applied to t ldready 
*cluc » lower end of the reom was || 3 : execution a few days after the arrival of the Cam-.}j weak side of huinan nature, and it is not wonder y 
just one o'clock. a the lo |particulars concerning the worthy vestrymen who bray N a y prison : aud although they|{that he has vo: much prevailed He tells the ri “At th 
« clear coal fire, before which a breast of lamb was ||)... coated themselves thus quietly on the stools of f°™2Y Nuvs at the same prison ; and although they , : come aw 
br candlesticks and || ee a ’ could not converse with them by words, yet they that the poor have no right to live, (or, as he woulliy, quick 
i} roasting, A row of bright brass can — § and ‘ithe aucieyt roysters of Eastcheap, and, like su many : fect; , y mL J say, no right to subsistence when they cannot obtai What gib 
i pewter mags glistened along the mantie-piece, and | commentators, utter clouds of smoke in henour of took a plous or “ ectionate wave of them wg: it by their labour) ; the rich are very ready toh they wont 
aw old-fashioned clock ticked in one corner, There | Shakspeare. These I forbear to relatey lest my emcee ind the <einen of their ses They ee ta — - mech rend, mined, fo 
, thi imitive in this medley of kitchen, ‘ , R “ila ied, wit e utmost firmness and composure s ved, an, bu tan O ttish d 
wes something primitive apne a mers peagreene should not be as curious in these mattg's main ae ean sii iadanhibitit ee i nence and superior talents can effectually count and a hag 
pariour, and hall, that carried me back to earlier jas myself, Suffice it to say, the neighbours, one ging y : gin, act the notions which he has disseminated. country 1 


The place, indeed, was fatal axe interrupted the voice of the last of them. This book has, indeed, been answered, but mere 
hy politicians who seem ashamed of Christianit 
and, as a politician, T know not that Me. Malt 
can be completely answered. P.S. 1 take 


liberty of adding’ may direction. 


laud all, about Eastcheap, believe that Falstaff aud 
his merry crew actually lived and revelled there. 
| Nay, there are several legendary anecdotes concern- 
7 ing him still extant among the oldest frequenters of 


tu the lan 
way of he 
singed, at 
looked li 
snow-ball 


’ 

| times, avd pleased me. 
humble, but every thing had that look of order and The English Nuns were for a long time in daily 

Jexpectation of meeting the same fate. When they 


petitioned for a supply of clothes, of which they 


neatness, that bespeaks the superintendence of a 












































i) ; * As this inscription is rife with excellent morality, | the Masons’ Avws, which they give, as transmitted jstood greatly in need, their keepers, in the most ’ j ; aw, Ae 
/ I transcribe it for the admonition of delinquent Tap- down from their forefathers; aud Mr. M‘Kash, an ‘cruel and wanton manner, answered “ that they U pon the foregoing letter the Bishop remarks: ter of my 
sy sters. Itis, no doubt, the production of some choice Irish hair-dresser, whose shop stands on the scite of | would very soou want neither clothes nor any thing ;' “1 dpe ensae: returned the following Ausw¢@{l cried, w 
/ ~~aUue a rad. 2 a ” . . >} Having vo disposition to enter into a cuutrovem#ithing! ‘ 
He spirit, who ence Sagas <n on ree the old Boar's Head, has several dry jokes of Fat else : At leagth, however, a parcel of left off with Mr. Malthus, and thitkking it impossible tt esti 
Bacchus, to give the toping world surprise, wearing apparel which had been the executioners!) jhere should be cither Justices or rich men such diona like 
f | \ Produced one sober son, and here he lies. ; Dette tiene upon a parcelogilt goblet, perquisite, was sent to them. This consisted of the || are describes] in the Letter.” that at ha 
bh j Though rear’d among full hogsheads, hedefy’d . dresses of the Nuus who had so recently suffered REVEREND S§ % She n 
fy The charms of wine, and every one beside, | sitting in my Dolphin chamber, at the round table, by |) | . . ee and a bo 
| w ¢ oo " | hou'rs indiin'd | # sea-coal fire, on Wednesday in Whitsun-week, when |{Such a present, however despicable in the eyes of ; Your apprehensions that mischief 4% sone very 
| > = a. ee - daily in th min the prince broke thy head for likening his father to a }{480me, was to them more valuable than the robes of!/ arise to religion and morals from the circulation ¢ auy in tl 
| ‘ » . ‘ : * 9 : J 
We y ree we ae me : fil his pots, singing man of Windsor ; thou didst swear to me then, |/royalty ; they received the clothes on their knees, | oe age ty a Soe agi I never read,) are PUB tittle easy 
it ' eau addi mnesit ti Qailie, as I was Washing thy wound, to marry me, and make!|kissing and bedewing them with their tears; and'| patel ‘ shenid be. cases ny ppanda oy ae quite str 
| { You that on Bacchus have the like dependance, |me my lady, thy wife. Canst thou deny it? pune constituted part of their mean apparel un their |ty yourself, and highly becoming your functi¢ eek ai 
| i} Henry IV. part 2  bretura to their native couatry. That you thiuk so well of me as to wish for my q 


Pray copy Bob, in measure and attendance, 




































wadversions on this buok, I consider as a valuable 


compliment to «nyself,. to which I sincerely wish I 
had better prefensions. 


Cir tedigy. 
bread 


Host scaniyy ~=Though I have not read this book, I have looked 
worst ayjmmioto it: but perceiving that the author was endca- 
heir pone wouring to shew the utility of bringing down the 


population of the earth to the level of the subsis- 


ly , M@ence requisite for the support of. man (a propusi- 
-PFOVisionml jon wauting no proof, since where there is no food 
ce, and thawan must die,) I thought his time and talents 
many ing vould have been better employed ia the investiga- 
lies obta;. i" of the means of increasing the subsistence to 
“in the level of the population; and I laid the book 

cured paxil side. J thought myself justified in thus neglecting 
to peruse a book thwarting the strongest propensity 

| from the of human nature, and contradicting the most ex- 
» fi vess command of God, “ increase and multiply ;” 
their coy especially as I was persuaded that the earth HAD 
safety, a@#voT IN THE COURSE OF SIX THOUSAND YEARS 
> they cuggffROM THE CREATION, BEEN REPLENISHED WITH 
ng Cathojg’Y THING LIKE ONE HALF THE NUMBER OF 


INHABITANTS IT WOULD SUSTAIN. 
lam, &c. 
R. LANDAFF. 


iblished: a 
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mined to be condescending, and to make myself 


"THE KALEIDOSCOPE. we 
Mliscellanies, | CURIOUS FACT IN ORNITHOLOGY. 


agreeable to the natives; so, smiling, ‘ Bunnie las- 


sie,’ said I, (for I am an apt scholar, and had picked 
up that much of Scotch already), ‘ | think you have 
get your birth-day stockings on!’ ‘An you hae 
gotten your ball-stays,’ replied she, alluding to my 
Cumberland corset. ‘ Oh, ho!’ thought 1; ‘ quiz- 
zing, which I had made the order of the day, wont 
do here;’ so I-changed my tone. 

“L now came to the haggis. Gemini! what hor- 
ror! It looked like a builed bagpipe; and when I 
stuck my knife iu it, out gushed such a flood of abo. 
mination, that I was almost suffocated. I dispensed 
with master haggis ; but when I came to taste the 
whisky, it took me so powerfully by the throat, that 
I thought it would have suffucated meagain. I can 
compare it to nothing but blue blazes and gun-pow- 
der, fire and smoke. I now drank a bottle of Bell’s 
ale—nectar and ambrosia ! finished my wine; and, 
ordering my horse, paid a very moderate bill, and 
prepared for my departure. 

* Well, said IT to myself, first impressions are 
strong. I am now but a few miles in Scotland, and 
I find civil treatment, moderate charges, good wine, 
and pretty girls: a man may do well enoug!: here. 
I took a private lodging at Edinburgh, and made 





Literary Notices. 
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THE HERMIT IN THE COUNTRY. 
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> LIFE @ F . 
rom the new Series of Letters. 
LAN DAH ( of Letters. ) 
—— 


Iam so partial to Scotland that I always pernse 
even the humblest tribute in its praise with great 



























Clergym pleasure. A couple of letters on the subject having 
tance, is fagaccidentally falien into my hands, I accordingly la 
’ y y gly lay 
e subject them before my readers, that they may sympathise 
lisserviel the delights of a cuckuey, escaping from the noise 
0 CUSSeViE snd dust of Cheapside, to freedom and fresh air in 
received M the land of cakes and heather. 
EDINBURGH. 

_ letter from Mr. Peter Prig, traveller to the house 
ae ca of Clump and Company, to his friend in London. 
. ri 
¢ only wi “ DEAR JoHN—What an advantage travelling 


nified likggives a man over the rest of his neighbours! A fel- 
e charact 
likewise, 
ight incon 
which yi 
) be anoth 
of addres 
waded th 
jianity, au 
fender no 
tention to 
and whid 
y on Pop 


has uo chance of enlargivg his mind, while a travel- 
lev who shakes off the London dust from his trewsers, 
divests himself of prejudice and the vernacular 
tongue together, and becomes nof a citizen of Lon- 


ralized (not neutralized, as Mrs. Clump would call 
it) any where, because he is himself achild of nature, 
and takes his mother for his guide. 1 was never so 
much convinced of this, as after sojourning a while 
in the Caledonian metropolis, that emporium of 
science, the great northern mart, as we may say.— 
How you untravelled Cucknies do mistake the Scot! | 
You thiok Sandy a heavy, uncouth, uncultivated, 



































de: i d : ; 
vty sly creature: he is nothing of all this. Well then, | 
rs the mog You consider the Aberdonian to be a sharp, tricky, | 


slippery, selfish fellow: this is equally false. He | 
may have a bit of these ingredients in his composi- | 
tion: but he is just as honest as ourselyes—much | 
pleasanter, aud easier to deal with, but that’s not to | 
iny pXrpose—sink the shop ! | 
“On my first arrival on the Scottish borders, I was | 
brim fall of prejudice, and wes prepared to quiz 
Sandy as much as I could; and to mark the decided 
inferiority betwixt him and ourselves. How my | 
heart and my reason smite me for such an unworthy | 
thought! kindness and hospitality have taken their | 
revenge of me, in this point. The first savage sound 
which assailed my ears was, “ Come ben.” For this | 
familiarity I took the liberty of observing, that | 
did not stand nick-names, that J] was neither Ben 
wor Dick, and that I thought the address more free 
than welcome. The chambermaid stared ; she was a 
pretty girl; and, blushing modestly and enchant. 
ingly, she replied, * I hope, Sir, no offence ; will you 
step in to the fire? © No, my dear,’ replied 1; ¢ for 
if I did, I should burn myself; and as it is, I am 
between two fires, a noble one of Scotch coal, and 
your bright eyes, which is the most ardent of the 
two’—* What's your wull” replied Jeannie (such 
was her name.) * Why, love, I have not made my 
will, and I have no will of my own near such a sweet 
“creature as you, —‘ Tut! replied Jeannie,‘ I canna 
be fashed wi’ you; you speak orwe high English for 
me; but my mistress will be aé you in a moment.’ 
What this meant I knew not, but I was resigned. 
Her mistress came in—as lady-like a woman as ever 
] saw, and treated me with the most courtly respect 
ind attention; I was half reconciled to Scotland 
already. 
“ At this moment, a barbarous fellow entered with 
come awa’ lassie; fire my chops weel, and be dune 
as quick as possible ; where awa’s the guid wife? 
What gibberish! ‘ Thope,’ thought I to myself, ‘that 
they wont attempt to fire my chops? but I’m deter- 
mined, for the fun of the thing, to have a complete 
san of CW Scottish dinner. I therefore ordered a sheep's head 
y coumltand a haggis, with a view of seeing as much of the 
. country manners as J could, and I left the third dish 
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but mere to the landlady’s good taste, calling for whisky by 
istianilyi way of beverage. Now, John, the sheep's head was 
rc. Malthw§ singed, and had whole turnips around it; so that it 
take tlflooked like a black-a-moor’s head, garnished with 
snow-balls; "twas the most disgusting thing I ever 
saw. At thismoment my epicureanism got the bet- 
marks: Bter of my politeness and knowledge of the world, aud 
ig Auswtll cried, with an oath, ‘ take away that monster of a 
vutrover® thing!” * Oh! said a pert huzzy, with coal-black 
weible thieves and auburn hair (a very pretty girl too), * you 
en such Mi dinna like sheep's heed, ablins you'll hae enough o’ 
that at hame!’ Devilish sharp, thought I. 
“ She now brought me some decent barley broth, 
and a boiled fowl, which was tol-lol, but overdone; 
chief mF some very fine fish, and a bottle of as guod poft as 
‘ulatio® Bauy in the Lord Mayor's cellar. This made me a 
) are PMH tittle easy; aud the active bucksome style of the lass 
ta propa quite steuck my fancy. I had, however, only sceu 
credita”"D her face, Looking down I beheld her naked feet, « 
ye “B *hich quite turned my stomach; but J was deter- f 
© : 





luw who stands like a fixture behind his compter, || 


don, bat a citizen of the world ; he is easily natu- |/but the medical gentleman, an Irishman, was as 


myself comfortable. I lodge and board iu the new 
\town, which beats Bath hollow, at a widow M‘Clar- 
ity’s. I took her at first for a poor distressed woman; 
|but she has a fine sidebuard of plate, engraved with 
ithe arms of the M‘Clarty family, as proudly as if 
she was a duchess; table-linen enough to set upa 
idraper’s shop, and the most splendid Bible I ever 
saw iu my life, which she is always quoting; besides 
a very decent library, and handsome furniture. She 
says she lets lodgings for cempany’s sake, being a 
lone woman, but that’s all my eye. However she is 
an uncommonly worthy, good sort of person. 

“ At table, I expected to show off, for the party 
consisted of two ministers (as they cali the parsons) 
and two young studentis, one of physic aud the 
jother of law; but I could scarcely get ina word 
jedgeways. I began to flash a fittle about the state 
lof Europe, when the elder minister, who might have 
jheen a minister of state for his knowledge, opened 
jupon me, until I was quite dumb-fuunded. He 
jad a history at his finger’s ends, and he knew 
jmore about the continent than { did about the 





counting-house, although a very uncouth shabby 
j|looking chap. ‘The younger parson, too, would 
quote you all the British poets, and authors, with a 
facility t!fat astonished me, but all in a broad accent, 
which proved that he never crossed the borders. 
The law fellow seemed to want to talk nothing but 
|Greek and Latin, mathematics, arts, and sciences ; 


gay and flighty as you could wish, and seeing how 
flabergasted J was, he took me under his wing to 
show me life. We finished the evening together, 
and with this T will finish my letter. Edinburgh is 
a rare place for learning, as you shall hear another 
time: In the mean while remain, 


Dear John, yours very truly, 
“ PETER PRIG.” 








MR. IRELAND AND ‘THE FORGED SHAKE- 
SPEARE PAPERS. 


—_~ 


Mr. Jreland has furnished a striking instance of the 


| misapplication of youthful talents; and certainly never 


did any man softer more severely for bis duplicity.— 
‘This young man, whose literary fraud furnished the 
counterpsrt to that of Chatterton, when only sixteen 
years of age, forged a series of papers, which he as. 
cribed to the immortal Shakespeare ; and so success- 


|\fully managed was the imposition, that he not only 


jimposed upon his own father, but on several literary 
|gentlemen, who prided theniselves much on their cri- 
tical acumen, as will appear by the following certili- 
cate: 

s* We, whose names are hereunto subscribed, have, 
in the presence, and by the favour of Mr. Ireland, in- 
spected the Shakespeare papers, and are convinced of 
their authenticity. 


Samuel Parr, Lauderdale. 
John Tweddell, Rev. IT. Scott, 
Thomas Burgess, Kinnaird, 


Jobn Pinkerton, 
‘Thomas Hunt, 
Henry James Pye, 


John Byrg, 
James Bindley, 
Herbert: Croft, 


Somerset, Rev. N. Thornbury, 
Isaac Heard,Garter King} J. Hewlett, translator of 

of Arms, old Records, Common 
T. Webb, Pleas-office, Pemple, 
R. Valpy, Matt Wyatt, 





James Boswell, John Frank Newton.” 


After fabricating a great number of papers, which 
he attributed to Shakespeare, and his contemporaries, 
Ireland presumed so far as to write a tragedy, which 
he said was by the great dramatist, and even succeeded 
jin having it represented at Drury-lane ‘l'heatre. It 
‘was called Vortigern and Rowena, and was con- 
idemned. To Mr. Malone, who had always denied 
jthe authenticity of the papers, the public were princi- 
ipally indebted for the detection of the fraud ; and Ire- 
jland afterwards acknowledged it in a cuzious work, | 
entitled, “ Confessions of W. H. Ireland.”"—Percy | 
| Anecdotes. 

From these confessions we purpose to lay before 
our readers, some curious extracts, both respecting the 
mode in which the papers were fabricated, and the 
singular enthusiasm exhibited in so remarkable a man- 
ner, by some most grave and dignified personages.— 
Edts. 








In the reign of F.dward V. about the year 1482, the 
expenses of the King’s Household. were settled at the 
annual sum of Eleven Thousand Pounds. y 
1483, Richard III. appointed John Gunthorpe, a priest, 
to be Keeper of the Privy Seal, with a salary of twent 
shillings a day, payable out of the Customs of Sand- 
wich, Poole, ristol, Southampton, and Bridgewater. 





||tower, having heard that the attack was to begin when 


|| ever since has been kept an hour in advance. 
In the year | auererawees : 





| pounds { 











GRETNA GREEN. 


[Extract of a Letter.) 





“T promised to give you an account of Gretna Green, 
and I now take up my pen to perform my engagement. 
‘T—— and I arrived at Gretna Green the day before 
yesterday, in a post chaise and humble pair ; but it did 
not prevent some of the inhabitants from coming out 
to meet us, expecting that we were a party upon a ma- 
trimonial expedition. ‘Though they saw that we were 
both dressed like the male sex, they followed to the 
inn, perhaps thinking tnat ‘T—— (who has a fair com- 
plexion, and as yet has only the promise of a beard, 
the down being given as a security) was my intended 
bride, who, for greater convenience, had disguised her- 
self. As we passed through the straggling village, the 
women, hearing the rattling of wheets, put their heads 
lout of the low door-ways, and waited our approach, 
jthat they might see what and who we were. ‘This 
constant excitement and gratification of curtosity must 
make Gretna Green a very pleasant residence for the 
female part of the population. ‘The inn where we put 
up was Gretna Hall, and formerly had been the resi- 
dence of a private family; but for the last twenty years 
it has been converted into the principal inn by Lord 
Hopetoun, to whom it belongs, as well I believe, as 
most of the property in this neighbourhood. Sir W. 
Maxwell of Springkell, however, owns a considerable 
estate, and has a pretty seat, not far from Gretna, | 
am told, that under the orders of Lord Hopetoun, 
great improvements have been made of late years: it 
must have been bad indeed before, for even now the 
village appears one of the most poverty-struck places 
I ever saw, most of the houses being wretchedly built, 
and falling into decay. ‘There are other signs of po- 
verty, such as the number of small pot-houses. 1 
counted several of the lowest description as we passed 
along; and the inhabitants of the parish, which is large 
I believe, do not exceed 1300,!men, women, and chi)- 
dren, It is said, in an account of the place written by 
the clergyman, the Rev. Mr. Morgan, that there are 
only twelve female domestics in the whole parish ; and 
the income of the most independent farmers does not 
exceed £50 a year: these and the fishermen are the 
chief inhabitanzs. When the season for fishing is gone 
by, these persons are not idle ; for it is said that smug- 
gling is carried on to a considerable extent, and the 
openness of the coast along Solway Firth much favours 
such adventurers. ‘There isa sort of free school at 
Gretna, the master of which receives less than twenty 
pounds a-year, and is employed in his scholastic duties 
from morning vo night, so that it cannot be said that 
he isoverpaid. Gretna Green, itis said, takes its name 
from a hiil called Great Know, or Know], just behind 
the place, which rises more than 200 feet above the 
level of the sea; not far distant from which are the 
remains of a druidical temple. 

“ The church, which is rather a pretty one, though 
small, was newly built in 1788, and the parsonage re- 
paired at the same time. It would look much better 
were there a few trees near it, but the great scantl- 
'ness of them all over the parish gives a barrenness to 
|the scene that is very unpromising. Close to Gretna- 
|hall there is a plantation of firs, seen from a considera- 
ble distance; and here and there smail clumps of young 
trees have been placed. I have detained you so long 
in describing the place, about which people have 











| To the Editor of Preston Chronicle.—A Turkey-cock, 
jat Mr. John Fisher's, Whiteleigh, in Goosnargh, ha» 
taken possession of a common hen’s nest, containing 17 
eggs, and this is his 17th day’s careful sitting. Should 
he succeed in hatemag and nursing his callow brood, it 
shall be communicated to you, b 
Your humble servant, 
Goosnargh; June 2, 1820. Pres tON PARKINSON. 


| The following apology for not accepting an invitation 
to dinner was lately sent by a gentleman of Ballybog:— 
** Mr. Slaughterry is very sorry that he and the mistress 
| Were om a cutting Mr. Poulton’s mutton this day, 
by a little accident which has unexpectedly happened, 
| Mrs. S. having just got two twins, a boy and a child, 
wha, with the mother, are fine strong babes, and likely 
to thrive.” 


The York Herald says—‘* A correspondent infornis 
us, that yesterday week a most ex inary circum- 
/stance, which is intimately connected with natural his- 
jtory, occurred not far from this city.—As Mr. William 
| Morritt was fishing in a pond at Nun-Appleton, belong 
jing to Sir W. Milner, Bart., he caught a pike, whic 
|weighed ten pounds and a half; and) when the fish was 
opened three thrushes were found in its stomach.” Ou: 
correspondent also observes, that ** the pike must havi 
swallowed these birds but a few moments before, one +t 
them having some appearance of lite remaining whic’. 
|taken out of the fish.” 


| Some time ago Miss Binfield, of Norton Faigate, who 
had been for some time in a state of derangement, got 
lout of bed unperceived by the person a ypointed to tab 

jcare of her, took the casement off the hinges, and pot 
jon the parapet of the house, when the coping gave way, 
land she was precipitaied into the street, by which bot! 
her legs were broken, and she was otherwise so much 
bruised, that she died in about two hours. 


When King George [V. was Prince of Wales, th: 
Duke of Orleans, father to the present Duke, in one 
of the visits he paid to London before the Revolution, 
had lent to the heir apparent to the throne of Great Bri- 
tain considerable sums of money, amounting to several 
millions (franes.) ‘The present Duke of Orleans kne\ 
'nothing of these transactions, and was first apprised ot 
them, we understand, by the re-payment made to hin 
‘by the King of England, who has made haste to ligt 
jdate the debts of the Prince of Wales. A part of thes: 
funds has been employed in the payment for the woods 
and forests, which the Duke has purchased for five nul- 
|lions.—#'rench paper. 
: le : 
| Fortunate Escape from Poison.—Some time age, 
Lord Alvanley, in consequence of indisposition, ordered 
|his servant to procure him a dose of Epsom salts; bus 
instead of getting them from his Lordship’s apothecar 
(the servant bought them at another shop. Lord Alvar. 
ley had no sooner swallowed the medicine given to hur 
than he became very uneasy, which, along with the )«- 
culiarity of its taste, led him instantly to suspect that } 
was poisoned. Mr. Wardrop, one of his Majesty's s1 
geons, saw Lord Alvanley immediately. Emeties and 
proper antidotes were administered, and we are happy 
now to be able to state, that except some slight weakners, 
his Lordship has perfectly recovered. On enquiry it w 
found that the supposed Epsom salts were made up by « 
mere boy, and in place of that medicine he had given «:. 
ounee of a salt of zine. As this is one of the many in - 
stances of dangerous suffering, from the ‘carelessness « 








hitherto said so little, that I fear you will despair of 
lhearing any thing regarding that most interesting topic 
lalways coupled with the name of Gretna Green, Here | 
Lam afraid I shall disappoint you, as I was able to ga- | 
|ther but little upon the subject, and that rather of a 

|vague nature. Several persons have been pointed out | 
|tu me as the sof-disant clergyman employed in marry- | 


and aman who professes no other trade than that of | 
matrimony; they are all in various degrees of practice, | 
but the latter is most frequently employed by persons 

of consequence; he never performs the ceremony | 
under ten guineas, though some of his rivals do not | 
refuse amuch smaller fee. There are a great many | 
matches made here that are not heard of by any per- 

sons but the immediate relations of the parties; but it 

lis in vain to make any calculation of their numbers ; 

lin the summer the mock parsons are in the fullest | 
practice ; and, unfortunately, a day or two before we | 
arrived, two love-sick pairs had been united. Itiscem | 
plained, I understand, that business in this line has | 
been very slack of late years. ‘There are several forms 

of certificates of marriage in use among these reverend | 
gentlemen, copies of two of which I obtained at the | 
expence of half-a-crown. I subjoin them in their ori- | 
ginal orthography, for the satisfacijon of young femi- | 
nine curiosity. 





tify, that John S ,of the parish «i Upper Lee, in 
the county of Bedford, and Frances W—-, of the pa- 
rish of St. John, in the city of London, having de- 
|clared themselves to be single persons, and of full power 
jand liberty to chuse for themselves whether they would 





jenter into the state of matrimony, did come before || 


j|me, and were married according to the form of the 
ikirk, as provided by law. Witness my hand, this 15th 
day of May, in the year of our Lord one thousand 
eight hundred and fifteen. “Arex. M—.,” 

“ Certificate, No. 2.—This is to certify all persons 
that may be cencarned therein, that Thos. D-——, from 
the parish of ——~, in the county of ——. and Mary 
N , of the parish of ——, in the county of ——, 
comes before me to be marryed, and were marryed 
accordingly by the form of the kirk of Scotland, and 
agreeable to the church of England, the said Thos. 
|D and Mary N—— haveing duly declared them- 
|selves to be single, and of full power and liberty to 
marry, as by law required. Given under my hand, on 
the 5th June, 1815. “ James B——.”’ 

“ This is all | have been able to collect about the 
place, the persons, orthe ceremonies; and, considering 
I was at Gretna Green onty a day, [think you will 
have no right to complain of 8 want of industry.” 











There is a popular story that about 500 years ago, the 
icity of Basil was threatened with an assault at sun. rise. 
The artist, who had the care of the great clock of the 





it should strike one after midnight, caused it to be al- 
|tered, and it struck two instead of one; thinking they 
| were an hour too late, the encmy gave up the attempt ; 
‘and, in commemoration of this deliverance, the clock 








A sheep, bred and fed by Mr. Large, of Broadwell, 
jin Gloucestershire, was killed a few ys ago, and the 
a 


carcase was found to weigh two hundre 


ing runaway lovers; two blacksmiths, a fisherman, || 


“ Certificate, No. 1.—1, Alex. M—--, hereby do ser- | 


inability of persons employed in chymists’ shops, we si: 
icerely hope that it will not only afford a useful lesson t 
| the public, and render them cautious in the manner they 
obtain medicines, but that the Legislature will interfer, 
jin this country as it has done in all others of civilized 
| Kurope, and establish regulations to guard against lise 
dangerous mistakes. 


Mr. Noah, ina late discourse at the consecration of 
a Jewish Synagogue in New-York, states, ** there ar: 
upwards of seven millions of Jews known to be in ex 
istence throughout the world ; a number greater thay 
at any former period of their history, and possessin, 
more wealth, activity, influence and talents than any 
body of people on earth of equal extent. The signa! 
for breaking the Turkish sceptre in Kurope will pro. 
bably be their emancipation, they will deliver the nor« 
of Africa froni its oppressors,—they will establish civili- 
zation in Europe and ‘Turkey,—and revive commerce 
and arts in peel og will mareh in triumphant 
numbers and repossess themselves in Syria, and tak: 
their rank among the governments of the earth.” 


Signor Vicoroni related to Spence, when at Rome, a 
story which rivals the judgment of Solomon. ‘The sta- 
tue of Pompey, at the feet of which Cassar fell, was 
found entire, but lying transversely under two adjoi: 
jing houses. ‘This created a dispute between the propri- 
jetors, which was referred to Cardinal Spada. Ite of: 
|dered the head to be broken from the body, and gay 
leach of the claimants his share. The Cardinal, it seems, 
jhad a longing for the statue from the first, and, after 
lits division, bought it quite a bargain. 


| 





Dr. Parr.—We have great pleasure in laying befor: 
|our readers a more correct account than has hitherto ap 

veared, of the circumstances attending the increase o} 
| Dr. Parr’s prebend. The sum paid by the Regent Ca- 
|nal Company, we understand, was £27,000, which is 
| vested in the 3 per cents. for the benefit of the present 
| Prebendary and his successors. ~ But the profound and 
‘enlightened Kcclesiastic who now fills the stall has, with 
rare, and almost unparalleled liberality, negociated at 
the age of 73, and ina manner which night rather have 
been expected from a person of 30, who might have 
looked with more certainty to the advantages of the 
transaction, and for a longer time to enjoy them. Look. 
ing to the interest of his tenants, who are now ex- 
cluded from a renewal of their leases, Dr. Parr has 
| given to them the whole benefit of the increased in- 
icome for the next four years, though he might equi- 
|tably have claimed for himself some immediate partici- 
pation in the annual interest of the sum funded. But 
| the Doctor spontaneously has given to hig tenants the 
|sole and entire benefit of the increase of incame for th: 
next four years, and contents himself with the receipts 
‘of the rent due to him antecedently to his negociatio: 
with the Canal Company. If the Learned Doctor shoul 
not live four years longer, he will not himself receive « 
single shilling from the augmentation of the prebend ; 
but should his valuable life be spared till January 1621, 
| he will, for the remainder of his days, receive that in- 
‘come, which, under all the circumstances, must afford 
to hia virtuous and indgpendent spirit more real happi- 
{ness and higher moral satisfaction than a mitre cgn be- 
| stow Shrewsbury Chron. 


The wife of a mechanic of Leicester, named Noble 


ad sixty-four (| who is in her 66th year, has just recovered from a seve 


attack of the smu) pox, 
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Woetry. 
THE RAINBOW. 
A 
MAY, [820. 
—=- 


"the evening was glorious, and light through the trees. 
Play’d the sun-shine and rain-drops, the birds and the 





breeze ; . 
The landscape, ounsiretching in loveliness, lay 
On the lap of the year, in the beauty of May. 


for the Queen of the Spring, as she pass’d down the |! 


vale 
Left her robe on the trees, and her breath on the gale } 
And the smile of her promise gave joy to the hours, 
And rank in her footsteps sprang herbage and flowers. 
(he skies, like a banner in sunset unroll’d, 
er the west threw their splendour of azure and gold; | 
Hut one cloud, at distance, rose dense, and increased, 
Till its margin of black touch’d the zenith and east. 
« 


We gazed on the scenes, while around us they glow'd, 
When a vision of beauty appear’d en the cloud ; 

T'was not like the sun, as at mid-day we view, 

Nor the moon that rolls nightly thro’ star-light and blue. 


Like a spirit it came in the van of the storm, 

And the eye and the heart hail'd its beauteous form ; 
For it looked not severe, like an angel of wrath, 
And its garment of brightness iJlumined its path. 


tn, the hues of its grandeur sublimely it stood 

tier the river, the village, the fields, and the wood ; 
\nd river, fields, village, and wood land grew bright, 
\s conscious they felt and afforded delight. 


"twas the Bow of Omnipotence, bent in Ais hand, 
Whose grasp at creation the universe spann’d ; 
“was the presence of God in a symbol sublime, 
flix vow from the flood to the exit of time. 


Not dreadful, as when in the whirlwind he pleads, 

W hen storms are his chariot, and lightnings his stceds, 
The black clouds his banners of vengeance unfurl'’d, 
Aiul thunder his voice toa guilt-stricken world; 


the breath of his presence, when thousands expire, 
nd seas boil with fury, and rocks burn with fire, 
Ane the sword and the plagye-spot with death strow the 
plain, ‘ 
And vultures and wolves are the graves of the slain : 


un 


Not such was the Rainbow, that beautiful one! 
Whose arch was refraction, its key-stone the sun 3 
A pavilion it seem’d, which the Deity graced, 
And Justice sud Mercy met there and embraced. 


Awhile, and it sweetly bent over the gloom, 

Like Love o'er a death-couch, or Hope o'er a tomb 3 
Chen lefi the dark scene whence it slowly retired, 

As Love had just vanish’d, and Hope had expired. 


[js My dear, if you such anguish find 


THE KALEI 
eno seeneeN. — 


-—— 


As Cupid ’mid the roses play’d 

Gay, sporting through the damask shade ; 
A bee, which crept unseen among 

The silken leaves, his finger stung. 

In tears his beauteous checks were drown'd ; 
He storm’d, he blow’d the burning wound : 
Then running, flying through the grove, 
Thus plaintive to the Queen of Love: 
‘I'm kill’d! mama: ah! me, I die! 

| ** A little serpent wing'd to fly, 

** That's called a bee, on yonder plain, 

* Has stung me: oh! J die with pain!” 
When Venus, snriling, thus rejoin’d, 


———— 


** From the resentment of a bee, 
** Think what they feel, who're stung by thee.’ 








Scientific Records. 


REMARKABLE PHENOMENA 
IN THE LATE ERUPTION OF MOUNT VESUVIUS. 





(Communicated bya Scientific Writer of distinction. ) 





Naples, March 6.—Vesuvius has continued, ever 
since October 1819, to pour out streams of lava; that 
|in particular of the last eruption, on the 25th Novem- 
| ber, 1819, not only continues but increases. M.Gim 

bernat prosccutes his observations, in hopes of seeing 
the end of this long series of eruptions, of which he 
| witnessed the commencement, that he may afterwards 
examine the effects that have been produced in the in- 
terior of the crater, to which access is possible as soon 
as the voleano becomes more quict, According to his 
observations, the following are the principal occurren- 
ces since the commencement, in November last. Ip 
the night of the Ist of January, the stream of lava, 
which, till then, had remained pretty equal, suddenly 
rose considerably above the sides of its bed, rushed 
forwards, and divided itself into two streams of fire. 
At the same time the principal crater threw out flames 
land stones in great quantities. On the 4th, at two in 
!the afternoon, there was a loud explosion, which the 
Neapolitans took for a clap of thunder, as in general 
they never think of Vesuvius except when it threatens 
them.* With this detonation, several ignited sub- 
stances, and above 50 feet of the edge of the crater, 
were thrown into the air, by which the top of Ve- 
suvius lost several toises of its height. ‘lhe great cra- 
ter therfore, which was higher than that which is 
called the little crater, is now the lower, as respects 
the level of the opening. The smoke, which usually 
rises from the crater in columns, or in round masses, 
vow offen assumes a circular or ring shape, ascends in 
constant rotation, and changes its white colour to blue, 
is ic spreads in the atmosphere. A second brilliant 
phenomenon appeared in the night of the 13th. A 














| «wed not alone on that source of my song; 


No all who beheld it these verses belong ; | 


{ts presence to all was the path of the Lord ; | 
Vach full heart expand<., grew warin, and adored. | 
toike a visit, the converse of friends, and a day, 

"That Bow frou ay sight pass’d for ever away; | 
Tike that visit, that converse, that day, on my heart, 


Phot Bow frown remembrance can never depart. \| 


memory, distinctly defined 1} 


"Lis a picture in 

Wi the strong and unperishing colours of mind ; { 
\ partof my being beyond iny contro}, | 
is (on that cloud, and transcribed on my soul. | 


On Oe ee ede | i 
{ 
THE FISHERMAN’S WIFE. 
Ridin son 
Tur rorvu.- 
VIRGINIU 


41 nY THE AUTIHOK or NEW 
LAN TRAGEDY 0} 
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listens: ** °Tis the wind!"" she crics, 
he moon, that rose eo full and bright, 
I w o’ercast: she looks, she hss 


fears “twill be a stonny night. 














was Anna wed: her miate, 
i wn, Was Out at sca. j 
' tas | 
ls he hour ts iate 3 
wind is high; and where is he ? | 
nds Buy ana r Cs 
»would | would wed i 
wandering fishern | 
1, } i cma | 
roaka lows ¥ ! t sca { 
was Anna wed; one plodge 


her bosom bore. 
wos the billows rage 5 


hier ts not vet on shore. 


’ der 4ove 


cones G 


f ' who would qhink her pein blest, 
vandering seaua’s Wile to be; 
the infant to her breast, 
\\ Liose father’s on a stormy sea’ 


The dander bursts; the Lightning falls; 
The casement rattles with the rain; 
And, as the gusty tempest bawls, 
‘The lietle cottage quakes again. 


She docs net speak, she does not sigh ; | 
Se azes on her infant dear 

A smile lights up the cherub’s eye, 
W inch dims ite mother’s with a tear. 


O' who would be a seapan's wii’ 

Ob! who would bear a seamman’s child; 
Vo tremble for her husband's life; 

‘To weep, beeduse her infant similed? 


Nee hadst thou borne a seaman's boy; 
Ne'er had'st thy husband loft che stiore ; | 
"bhow ne'er had'st felc uh fratitic joy | 
To see thy Rubin at the door. 


"To vress his weather-beaten-checck ; | 
To kiss it dry und warm agaa ; » 

To weep the joy Giou couldst not speak ; 
Sv pleasure’s in the debt of pain. 


‘) wy cheerful fire, thy phiin repast, 
hy litde couch of tove, Tween, 


v tom times sweeter (oan Ure last, 

And nota cloud that night was scon! 
(), happy pa r! Uy paws you know 

soll bamban bug ith plea comics | 
i ut Lapa La weet | 


Saic at pagee. 


aud ih. ho ot. 


| rior ef the veleano; but no flames were at this time 


| med seven nights successively, with increasing splen- 


} dou 


‘| utility of which had induced the guide to Vesuvius, 


loisht. At the begioning of February the top of Ve- 


| explosions inside. 


‘and which was connected with a voltaic electrometer. 


|! roral openings of the volcano; and, as these were too, 
| narrow tor them, they forced open twohew and larger 


' lava stream ancreased, overflowed, branched into seve-! 


bripht, very much extended light, like the aurora-bo- 
realis, diffused an uncommon lustre to a considerable 
height over the crater. It was caused by the reflection 
in the clouds ef an immense fire burning in the inte- 
visible above the crater. This volcanic meteor illu- 
: when, on the 16th, a violent eruption threw up 
so many stones, that they, in a short time, choaked up 
the two springs (one of fresh water, and one impreg 
nated with muriatic acid) which M. Gimbernat had 
collected, and kept up for above a year on the summit 
of Vesuvius. Atthe same time the stream of lava 
greatly increased, and diverged into three branches, 
the longest of which was 1500 toises in length, and 6 
toises in breadth. ‘These streams of fire diniinished 
on the 25th, and, on the following day, the crater 
igain threw out clouds of black smoke. Qn the 27th, 
fresh showers of stones again buried the fountains, the 


Salvatore, to repair it at his own expense, for the use 
of the numerous travellers who ascend the volcano, 
and are generally much incommoded by thirst. On the 
night of the esrb, flames issued in abundance from the 
cleft out of which the lava flowed. ‘They formed a 
pyramid of fire, aout 50 feet high, which seemed to 
be a current of ignited hydrogen gas. ‘This beautiful 
thermolamp burned without interruption through the 

ight, on the top of the mountain ; whea the sun rose 
ir disappeared, but it shone again in the following 
suvius was covered with snow, while its fire raged wich 
redoubled fury. ‘Chere was then cecasion to admire 
the striking contrasts of nature: deep snow surrounded 
the faming mouth of the volcano, and the constantly 
lowing stream of lava. 

On the 15th, the inhabirants of Torre del Greco 
Resini, and Portici, were alarmed by violent sock: 
at the bottom: of the mountain, accompauied by louc 
An electrical conductor, which M. 
Gimbernat had erected on the summit of Vesuvius. 


showed an uncommonly strong positive electricity 
‘bout the crater, buc wich continual variations, not te 
be ascertained, and which, perhaps, were cused by 
the great mass of vapours spread by the incessant erup. 
tions curing this operation. In the following night, z 
storm from the south brought torrents of rain, which 
continued for four days. The fires of Vesuvius raged 
with srill ereater fury amidst these floods of water. On 
the 20th of February, a new eruption of lava succeeded 
this storm ‘he melted subst-aces flowed with such 


ey 


; streams aie so much depended upon. 


DOSCOPE. 
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the night of the 24th, the mountain displayed its whol¢ 
dreadful grandeur. The next day it seemed inclined 
to repose; the columns of fire ceased, the lava stood 
still, and seemed to be going out. This repose was of 
no long daration, After throwing out vast clouds of 
black dust, (improperly called volcanic ashes) which, 
of the 25th, were so frequent, and thick, asto darken 
the Appenines at noon day, the eryptions of burning 
| Matter recommenced on the 27th, with great fury. 
| Vesuvius threw large stones to the distance of above a 
i mileipto the valley which separates it from Monte 
Somma, and Ottajano. A new stream of lava poured 
over the old one, and separated into several branches. 
‘The detonations were so violent, and the houses in the 
neizhbouring ory trembied so often, that the people 
assed the night in dread of an impending catastrophe. 
quantity and thickness of the lava were such, that, 
notwithstanding the full light of the moon, the stream 
resembled a red hot iron arrow, a thonsand toises in 
length, aimed in an oblique direction from the clouds 
atthe earth, amidst the darkness. A violynt south- 
west wind raised, on the 29th, a storm from the sea, 
which continued five successive days, accompanied 
with torrents of rain, hail, and clapsof thunder. Du- 
ring this storm, the sea ran dreadfully high, and Ve- 
suvius seemed to partake of its fury. Jn general the 
activity of the meuntain has much increased since the 
first of March. An incessant roaring is heard in its 
bowels, like the waves of the seain a storm. Nume- 
rous subterraneous shocks shake the doors and win- 
dows of the heuses in the villages at the foot of the 
mountain, and the eruptions of flame and stunes from 
the crater are more frequent. In the last six days 
these fiery eruptions filled the whole mouth of the 
crater, rose above 100 toises into the air, and recurred 
at intervals of three to tive minutes, accompanied with 
strong detonations. During the day they appear as 
immense pillars of white smoke. ‘The iava continues 
to flow in uncommon quantities. ‘The scene is at pfe- 
sent the more attractive, because the high pyramid of 
Vesuvius, as well as the adjacent mountains, is covered 
with snow two feet deep. This gives the gulph of 
Naples the appearance of one of the great Alpine 
lakes, and combines the wonders of Vesuvius and of 
Mont Blanc. ‘Thus the mountain has been at work 
these fifteen months; and its violence increased during 
the southerly storm in February and March, constant- 
ly in proportion wit:: the motion of the sea. M. Gim- 
bernat has already observed this coincidence six times; 
and it seems incontestibly to prove the efficacy of sea 
water, as-one of the causes of volcanoes. ‘The obser- 
vers of Vesuvius now living cannot remember so con- 
tinued a serics of cruptions. Of the lava which issued 
from the mountain on the Ist of January, M. Gimber- 
nat has made medals, in honour of the prince whose 
liberality has enabled him to continue his researches 
for so long a period. ‘hese Vesuvian medals bear on 
one side the inscription, ** Long live King Maximilian 
Joseph, Bavaria, and the Wittelsbachs !” and on the 
reverse ** Lava of Vesuvius, Ist January, 1820, as a 
homage from Gimbernat.” 





Marine Thermometer.——-The Society of Arts, &c. 
London, have voted their large silver medal to Mr. Ro- 
bert Jameison, mathematical instrument maker, Glas- 
gow, for inventing a marine thermometer-case, an in- 
strument likely to prove of great advantage to navigation, 
particularly on the coast of America, where the gulph 
_ The particular 
use of this instrument is to preserve the thermometer 
from being broken when thrown into the sea, and re- 
taining water around it, so that its temperature can be 
ascertained at any necessary depth, the thermometer 
thus used being found a sure indizator of nearing land 
on the approach of ice-bergs. 





Philosophic Girl.—The Italian journals mention, that 
a young lady, only thirteen years of age, named Maria 
Catherina Gherardi, a native of Scrola, has maintained 
in public a series of philosophic theses in the Latin lan- 
Stage. 
The Marquis of Stafford’s porter, at Clevcland-house, 
has recently finished an admirable copy of Wilkie’s pic- 
ture of the Break sust, in the possession of his noble mas- 
ter. It is painted in water-colours, with an effect nearly 
approaching to the original in oil! This ingenious do- 
mestic, it seems, never received the least instruction in 
the arts. 





The fire in the Earl of Morley’s wood, proved destruc® 
tive to 16 or 17 acres, which it will occupy many years 
to renew with plantations. ‘The shaternal affection o 
the pheasant was strikingly evinced on this occasion. 
Many of these birds, which were hatching their eggs, 
in various parts of the coppice, permitted the flames to 
surround then, and even to burn their feathers, before 
they would quit their nests. Many hares and rabbits 
became a prey to the conflagration.—London Paper. 


Antiguity.—A few weeks ayo a farmer, on the Car- 
michael estate, while remeving stones from a piece of 
barren ground, which had probably remained for ages 
untouched, discovered a subterrancous cemetery of great 
antiquity. ‘The spot where this cemetery was found, is 
a stony hill of no great height, situated about half a 
mile west of Hyndtord bridye, on the road that leads 
from Lanark to Douglas. On this little eminence, three 
or four stone coffins have late ly been discovered. 


The strong N.W. gale of the 27th ult. occasioned an 
extremely Ingh sca along the northern coast of this 
county, and, had the tides been at the height of the 
springs, it is thought it would have been as high as that 
of the 2d of March. Farther portions of the cliff, at 





rapidity, that they advauced 600 toises in less than an 
hour Phe old stream of lava, of the 25:h of Novem-} 
ber, bad extended to above 1500 toises. At the same! 


various situations, from being previously undermed, 
have, in consequence, yielded to the force of the waves ; 





LIVERPOOL THEATRE. 
—p——- 5 
TO THE EDITOR. 
= 
Str,—T admire a true critic; but when persons, 
seasing neither taste nor talent, assume the wand, 
wield it with unceremonious hostility, the critic 
beneath the man, and does not deserve the notice of an 
person of common sense. Had I adhered to the pring. 
le I have laid down, 1 should not have noticed the 
of OxsERVER, inserted in the Liverpool Courier, 
but when the first peng of the histrionic art, of the 
day, is the object of such unfecling censure, it would be 
a to remain in silence. 

did not see Mr. Young's Hamlet, but I have reag 
the recorded opinions of the London, the Bath, and the 
Edinburgh critics upon that performance; I haye re. 
ceived the assurance of friends well qualified to judge. 
and all agree that Mr. Young’s performance of that ¢ ia. 
racter ranks among his finest efforts, and is always 
pronounced the most effective of that gentleman's pep. 
formances. Did OBSERVER notice the scenes in the 
Wheel of Fortune with Harry Woodville? Did he sg 
the prison-scene in Pizarro? Did he zot see the 
Stranger? I did see them; and it is impossible I can 
form too — an opinion of Mr. Young's Hamlet, when 
I am told that his acting in that character is superior tg 
his Penruddock, to his Rolla, and to the Stranger. 

There have been several additions, but not all im. 
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rovements, to the company since last season. Nature qe? 2d0p! 

as endowed Mr. W. Rees with a creditable talent, anq [iin of pv 
has bestowed no small pains upon that gentleman’s face: se of 
*twere pity he would but .bestow a little more himself, 3 ; 
Mr. Larkin is an acquisition to the Theatre; but the piried, 
audience, if it is all the same to Mr. L. could very wel] fd perm: 
dispense with a part of his neckerchief and shirt collar: y bigh-s 


say half a yard. Mrs. Hall is an actress of considcrable 
merit, but would do well to divest herself of a drawhing 
way which attaches itself to her in the delivery of some 
of her passages ; particularly in those of fine feeling. — 
She reminded me of Miss Bakewell, who, by the bye, 
met with a very cold reception from the Bath audience, 


tisfaction 
hough we 
ay limite 
e public 
er of 


Miss Hammersley warbles most delightfully. I am ‘ 

pleased to notice such rapid improvement in the acting IP peculia 

of Mr. Bass. Q. fides the | 
Liverpool, June 12, 1820. nd loss Fa 





al inte! 





THE BEAUTIES OF 

















eg lar, 
arly sold 
Chess. me purcl 
*6 Ludimus effigiem belli.” ......00000e VIDAs er procu 
aoe tual time 
GAME XLVIIL sible to. 
Seen t to ven’ 
The White to checkmate in rouR Moves. he prospe 
mnerere iplain our 
(Lolli, page 526.) rve, that 
— press ver 
lack. . ting scai 
eir sets fo 
8 4.9 $9 $2 0 “Bosh 
| | | | fpenny ¥ 
ies ead es Sis | ne MA nag Peni ade 2 urchased ¥ 


| 7 mation 3 ar 


I) © & 


= 














ee awe eee 3 hug” 
oq | | | | | | la = 
ar OE ns Me agar Ga, hy 
a oo oe | | | dL B prrom ¢ 





8 7 65 43 2 1 



















WHITE, The a 
brancl 
SOLUTION. repalrir 
WHITE, BLACK. d , 
1 Knight....5—7- 1 King ....a—6 PCCM 
2 Knight,...7—7 2 King ....4—7 [duced 1 
3 Knight....7—6 3 King 4—8 or 4—6 


dgings, 


4 Castle from 5—4 to 4—4-+- Mare. | 
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NEWTONIAN SYSTEM.—We are concerned that ? 





and relics of mortality, consisting of human bones, pro- 





time the stones and the flames rose from the centre | 


| above 50Qtect into the air, as calculated by the time i| 


which the highest of the latter took to ascend. | 

The subterraneous motions which were propagated, 
in the whole wide circumference of Vesuvius, several 
times shook the houses of Torre del Greco, and other} 
towns on the coast. A quantity of lapilli (little-picces|| 
of lava) were thrown above an Italian mile from the || 
crater, and suffocating vapours extended beyond Por- | 


tick, Phey rushed, with aloud roating, from the la-; 


ones, in the fourm of craters, about 5O feet in circum. | 
teronce, through which stones and flames rose at in- | 
terva’s into the air, for several hours, The principat, 


ral Gery currents, and extended to above 50 fect in) 
breacth. Whe fire issuing from both craters exceeded | 


che preceeding, being higher and more frequent. On) 


© The first eolame of the Memoirs of the Roval Academy of 





Scieocessat Naples, ts just publbbed s at dees fot contain asingle 
word about Vesuvius! ki 


y Order, 
\ “C. T. Higasis, Olliviating Town: Major.” 


bably from the old burying ground at Recuiver, have|| 
been strewed on the shore at several places. Part of a 
cotfin-lid, upwards of two inches thick, with the orna- 
mental nails, and covering of blaok cloth, Pr adhering |; 
to it, has also been taken up at Hern-bay, drifted, with- 

out doubt, by the tide, after having been ingulphed by 
the sea during the late fall of the clitf, at the above place 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
—Kentish paper. 





| Mr. THomason’s Great Mevannic Vase.—The 


We have to thank a Friend for the account of King 





It would seem that the Dandies of Calcutta, mounted | 
on their velocipedes, have become-rather troublesome to: 
the worthy citizens of that metropohs; the following, 
general order, in consequence, has been issued. | 

GENERAL ORDERS, 
By his Excellency the Most Noble the Governor-General. 
** Hig Excellency the Most Noble the Governor-Gen. | 
is pleased to direct, that in future * Velocipedes’ shall| 
not be: permitted to enter she Respondentia<walk. 








Sold also by Messrs. Evans, Chegwin,and Hall, Castle 
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Co Correspondents. 


Ce Se ee 


should waste his time in attacking the impregnabi¢ 
outworks of the great Sir Isaac NEwTron, who, furs 
tified in the armour of truth and mathematics, moy 
exclaim to his antagonists in the words of the poet, 
(with a trifling change,) 
*© Thou losest labour 3 

As casy mayest thou the intrenchant atr 

With thy goose-quill impress, as make me bleeds 

Go spill thy ink on vulnerable themes ; 

T bear a charmed life, which must not yield 

To ove of woman born.” 
We are in possession of several previous eseays of 
P.N., all of the same Anti- Newtonian tenor; and ai 
the writer may feel disposed to offer: them for publica 
tion through some other channel, we-will collect them 
together awaiting his orders for their disposal. 





description of this work, with which we have been 
iavoured by a Friend, shall: appear in the next Ka 
leidoscope, which will complete the present volume. 








Richard I1., which has not been overlooked. 
a ee Koal herefore, 
eines of h.J. are by no means destitute ot merit, , -- 
and shall have an early place. ne withor 
Must Cor 
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street; Mr. Thomas Smith, Paradise-street; Mr 
Warbrick, Public Library, Lime-street; Mr. G, % 
Duy, Newsman, Date-street; and Mr. John Sadly 
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